84              A DREADFUL TIME OF SUSPENSE.
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noise was followed by a dead silence, and, think-
ing the e^emy had withdrawn, one of the women
looked /over the parapet wall, but was at once
shol/through the arm.

Ir. Davis felt sure that the firing would have
Deen .heard in General Erskine's camp outside
Benares, and was now anxiously waiting for the
x>ps to come to his relief; but it was a dreadful
time of suspense, for, although he had been
alrteady an hour on the roof, no signs of succour
ai Beared. Soon again he heard footsteps of

-''people coming up the stairs, and, drawing back
the cover, was about to make a lunge with the
spear when, just in time, he recognised one of. his
old servants coming up with plate which he had;
saved from the general wreck. This man was
followed by the other servants and a native
officer of his police with some sepoys. Finding
he had now jfifteen armed men, he considered the
immediate danger over, although a police peon

i from   the town brought news that Vizier, All
intended > to   renew  the   attack;  he was   now